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Queen and Princess Olga followed in a closed car.
The rain came down in torrents and the men were
drenched to the skin. So soaked were they that at
Rijeka they stopped and changed into dry clothes. But
the rain did not abate: it whipped them with the lash of
the south-west wind. They proceeded to Oettinjc, the
capital of old Montenegro. The mountain city lay
listless, draped in rain-washed bunting. Clouds and
mist drove over the roofs of the houses. The flags
drooped as at half-mast, But Alexander wanted to visit
the house where he was born, the unpretentious stone
cottage where Princess Zorka, daughter of King
Nicholas, had given birth to him and then, a year later.,
had died, Alexander was orphaned as an infant. He
never knew what it was to have a mother,

The party descended from the cars and the King
pointed out to Princess Olga the room where he was
bom* Olga had never been in Montenegro before and
this was new to her. The house is an officers' mess
now. It is impressive in that it is unimpressive. It
must remind Alexander and others that whatever his
achieved greatness his beginnings were very humble,
the son of a poor exile. The Katagcotgievitches had
been put to flight and Prince Obrenovitch ruled then
in Belgrade.

But there is something which haunts the imagination
in this last visit of King Alexander to his birthplace,
in the rain^ four days before his death. What instinct
prompted him to go there?

In the late afternoon the journey was resumed to
Budva, where a royal villa was being constructed, to
Zelenika and the sea. Everyone was tired. They
went on board the Bubrovnik. It was arranged they
should spend the night on the destroyer. At dinner they
discussed the weather. A great storm was raging on
the sea and the outlook for the voyage was unpleasant.
The Kinjj, even if he did wear an admiral's uniform, was
a bad sailor. The Queen suffered from bile. Prince